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Pifkfeipf^tHiiiif'tjfh 

Wheii Vvhitis^oii^** 
f h# t!i fiaiHiRg'fet Is 

IfU be ?r»5e that I interpret - , , 

Then were it certaine you wci« ret lo bad. 

As with foulc Jneeft to abufe your foulc s 
Where now you both a father and a 

By your vntimely clafptngs with your chiide, 
("Which pieafures fits an) hufband, not a ratbery 
And fbe an cater of her mothers flefli, 

By the defi^in^ of her parents bed. 

And both hke ferpents arc, who though they feed 
OnfwcctcftBowers, yet they breed 

AfiCii>Mtcv/el\,(ot wifedome fees thofemen 

Biuflj not in a6i:ions blacker then the night, 

Will fliew no courfe to keepe them from the light.* 
One finne [1 know] another doth provoke / 
Murders ts nccrc foluii, as flame to fitioa'kc : 

Boy ibn and treafon are the hands of fionc, 

.1, and the Targets to put off the (hamc. 

Then leaft my life be crept to keepe you cieare, 

By fl igbt He fhun the danger which I fcare. 

Entgr A»t'tochus* 

A’iti. He bath found the meaning, 

Forwhich wemcanctohauc hishrad. 

He muft not liuc to trumpet fonb my infamyg 
Nor tell the world, Antmh doth finne 
Id f«ch a loathed manner, 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muft^die. 

For by bi» fall, my honour muft keep* hie* 

Who attends vs there ? 

7 h 4 l. Doth your highneffe call t 
AnU^thAtxrgi you arc of our Chamber, 

And our mindc pertakes her ptiuaie anions 
To your fccrefie ; and far your faithfttlocflc 
We will aduanceyou Thti*rd ; 




f erodes 


ffilfcbcenot mVske the rcalon why ? 

Becaufewe bid it r fay is u done? 

My Lord, tis done, 

Enter a LMejfttiger. 

^trEnough. Letyour breath code yeurfeife, tclhngyottf 

a wdl expriici i Archer bins the markc his eye doth Icuell it . fo 
do thounen r returnc , vni, ffc thou fay,Ptuicc ^ j 

rbal, M V Lord, if I can gel him w tihm my piftel? length, He 
makchim furecnough : fofarc a-c 11 to your highneffe. 

Ant. Thah^d adieu, till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no fuccout to my bead. • 

Enter PericUswthbis Lords* 
ter. Let none diftutbe vs ; 

Why (hould'this change of thoughts, 

The fad companion dull-eyde melancholy, 

By me fo vfed , a gueft as not an hour®, 

Inthcdaycs glorious walke or peaceful , 

The toombe where griefcfhouW flccpc, can M t] » 

Here pieafures couit mine ?yes, and mine eyes fhun them, 

■ And danger which I fcard, is at 

Whofe arn>e feemes farre tco fhort to hit me here, 

Yet ncucr plcafiucs artcanioy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the other diftance comfort me 

Tiiciiu isthu-i, that paffioBS oftheminde, 

Tim hanc their fitft concepdou by mif-dieao, 

Haue afier nounfhmcm and life by care j 

And what was fi ft but feate.what might be done, 

Growf $ eldff now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the great Anuechus^ < , 

Gainft whomi autttoliitte locontcnd, 

' m Since 



